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POETRY, PROSE AND A BAD CASE OF SPRING FEVER

Dan Favors Amnesty for Writers During Sleepy
Season---Thinks Literary World Would
Benefit, as There Would Be Less of It

By DAN CAREY.

A BPRING PRAYER. \
Give us the serum for sleeping sickness:
emove the hookworm from oup foot;
Make us forget the young trout's guickness
Let our thoughts once more “stay put.”

Take away the fields of flowers;
Stop the hudding of the trees;

Work us not these lagy hours
Quell the humming of the hees,

tilve us back some winter weather;
Ginash the iceman's teeth with rage;

Then we can get our thoughts together,
Maybe we can write this page.
Note:—The metre i subject to criticism,

hut we have not the engrgy to Improve It.

. Ll L4

HERE ought to be a general amnesty
T declared for all whu'earn a lving by
writing during that period of the

yveur when Summer lays out Winter on his
Spring bock bier and send flowers. [t s the
season wWhen they opop the windows of the

school rooms= and then punish the children
tor loeeking out of them and when careful
mothers serve regular doses of sulphur and
sasgafras tea. If men who write, or who try
1o, could just gquit during the spring season
what a wonderful thing it would be for the
Ifterature of the world! There would be
much less of it. Of eourse we should make
It plain thit In this new scheme We fdre
proposing it 18 not the intention to incluods
# moratorivm {or NewspHper owners,

At present thmg have formed the terrvible
habit of not paying for stuff unless it appears
in the paper. The ldea is all wrong. There
shoula be innugurated a system of pay for
the desire to work, Then a newspaper man
could go into the office of an editor and say:

“1 desire to write a column of stuff.”

“But we have no room for it,” replies the
editor meekly.

“Am | responsible for the size of th:
paper?’’ asks the newspaper man, tapping
impatiently upon the floor with his eane

“Certainly not,” hurriedly answers the
editor, “but perhaps thig is a rotten column
you wish to write.”

“Not at all,” answers the imperious vigltor,
“1 desire to write a column of good stuff.”

“In that event,” admits the editor, “sine
you really have the desive and we have not
room to print it, the fault i clearly ours, and
vou are entitled to your pay.™

Of course we know we are stealing Trota-
ky's stuff when we advance this theory, hut

new idefs are very searce
] L] - L]

UT whatever else vou may think of
B Dr. Einstein yvon must admit that
his theory of relativity has the ring

of truth In it. Everything in the world is
relative, Take the stuff the columnists are

turning out, for instance, Compare the
work of such men as Don Marquis and Cris
Morley and P, P. A, with—but why com-
pare? This can result in no good for us.
Wa had bettefF drop the subject, It reminds
us of the story of the field hand who told
the fapmer he would have to “"knodk off"
plotghing for the afterncon because he ‘haa
to preach A sermon at a protracted meeting,

“What do they pay you for vreaching.
I'nele George? asked the farmer.

“Ah gets er dollar er sermon,”
the darkey.

“why, Unel® George, thut's rmighty
pay {or a preacher,” =aid his employer.

s

answered

poor

“Yes, su); Ah reckon dat's se,” replied
Cnele George, scratehing his forehead, “Lnt
den yo' &gee it's mighty poor preachin' for er

dollar, too.”
' . "

B saw recently that Dr. Einstein had
advanced a theory that perhaps
the entire universe went some-

times through periods of suspended anima-
tion lasting a thousand year. or more
Well, you remember the story of the Sleep.
ing Beaunty? Dr. Einstein ought to read it
W have always thought that sleep of the
heautiful Princess was superinduced by an
attack of spring fever.

There we are sagain. We can't get this
sleen idea ot of our mind, Over In Arkan-
2as a man has been asleep in a hospital for
two years, We have always heard Arkansiae
wis a good place for sleeping.

- L -
HY luugh nt Arkansas? Out in the
West the name Arkansas gets o
. ' like Hoboken

hearty laugh just

does here. It iz one of the accepted formg
of humor, A comedian in 2 play asks an-
cther, "Where are you from?" “Hoboken. '

. “If men who write, or try to, could just quit during the Spring sewson.” Ll

“In the rear of the jail
ing as gayly as a lark.”

was the negro, playing a banjo and sing-

replies the second comedian, and the audi-
¢nce roars with mirth. It's the same way in
the West about Arkansas., Some years ago
we were in Texas, the southwestern part of
the State, svhere it is so dry that they have
dust storms. We ran across an Alabama
negro at the llvery stable and remarked to
him that it looked ke rain.

“Cap'n, don't pay no ‘tention to dat cloud,”
fe veplied, “It ain't rained here in two
vears. Dey's bullfrogs plumb grown ‘round
lere dat ain't never learned to swim. Why,
Cap'n, sur” he continued, “when |t rains
here dey sends de chilluns out to play in It
des like we does wid snow back home.”

Anyhow, there was a cadaverous, {reckle
faced girl who walted on the table in the
restonurant of the hotel that sheltéred us.

| “How'll you have your stenk?” she asked
one morning.

In Texas they ask you how you want your
steak cooked, just like they ask you down
South how you like Your eggs, or as they
inquire about your potatoes up here in the
North.

“What do you mean?" we inquired,

“High done or low done?’ she snapped
back.

We told her we preferred our steak high
done, and then for the purpose of ascertain-

ing whenee came such an expression we
asked:

“Where are you from?”

She planted both 1 squarely on the
MNoor, rested the haﬂr}:f her hand on her
left hip, slouched a little toward us and her

lp cucded, while ner oyes took on w steady

2leam,
“Arkanssas" sl replled,  slowly  and
threateningly; “now lough.”

We didn't lnngh
portune,

The moment wiks inop-

UT we were speaking of relativity
Things which to some appear as
truth to others are utterly

r.wuuﬂse\lht'm- others retain in their memory
colle impressions of happenings which are
submerged in their subconsclousnesses and
which are drawn forth upon opportune oc-
casions to these others in viewing
with equanimity occurrences which would
otherwige disturb them, if you know What

Assist

we menn,  For instance:

On one occasion In western North Caro-
link the sheriff of one of the mountaln
counties came aeross moman ot noondsy

Iying on his back in the dusty road with the

sun streaming down in his face, He was
sleeping. It was probahly springtime,

“I will arrest this ma declared the
sheriff to his friends. “He is drunk and
he is the first really drunken wman T have
ever seen in this county.™

Cme of the party spoke up

“Don't arrest him, sheriff.” he pleaded
“He aln't drunk. T just seen his finger

move.'
Relativity,

M

Now,
grooms will

that's all,
R, R

AYBE with the coming of spring the
weddings will cateh with the
divorees. RNYWRY.

up
Let's hope so,
it these young June brides and bride

Just start out right they will

avold o ot of trouble. Some man once coined

y phrase about “never crossing o Dbrildg
untll vou ger o it It sounds well, but thi
idon is wrong., The way to pluy the game
of life is 1o treat it like n chess goame. B

The Modern Pegasus Gives Artist a Wild Chase

By FRANK VREELAND.
ARL ANDERSON, a paliter who has

K won several medals at exhibitions

here recently, a short time ago had

wodel ron away from him in Westport and
hid to chase the model all over the country
with ropes and a posse before being able to
paint again. The model happened to be &
norse, which apparently became aware that
ke was golng into art as a profession and
decided to develop a temperament, £

Anderson had the equine out in the fleld
near hig studio home at Westport and had
prevadled on him to pose as Pegasus for a
painting which was to be exhiliited at one of
the Big gallerles, the horse belng more in-
terested in a bag of oats than he was in the
fact that he was to be Immortallized at a big
show. The artist =trapped a pair of huge
white wings, each wing spreading about
Afteen feot, to thé quadruped’s shoulders and
impressed on him that he was not to cross
his front legs in an ungentlemanly manner.
Then, while Anderson wns splashing paint
on the canvas and the animal was lounging
quietly, suddenly the horse secemed to catch
the idea about Pegasus and almost literally
took wings.

He charged out of the lot and sought to
follow the swallows over the horizon. His
wings got jammed, but he ran like a hoyden-
ish half ton bird. Anderson and a week end
party of human models and feiends streamed
after Pegasus, velling In a lusty fashion
and wishigg their legs had been made of
sterner stuff. That horse must be caught
If art was to go on,

Far miles they pursued him along the
roads—for more mileg than artistic people
over knew by actuanl mensurement to exist
hefore. They met a farmer and esked him
if he’'d met a horse with wings. Not (he
least bit disconcerted hy the query or the
phenomenon, he answered:"Yep—up yander.
Gladap!™ Bo they chased Pegasus up yan-
der, met more farmers, who sald yes they'd
seen n horse with wings bul hadn’t thought
nothin' of it, and seoured the etuntry till it
‘seerned as it a Nying horse had alighted on
every fence they passed. Such equines
seemaed to be getting as numerous as Cen-
eral Washington's headquarters n the Rev-
olution. Nobody séemed to have any definite
Idea nx they tore along just how they would
cdteh him when they caught him. though
uame one suggested the time honored method
of putting salt on his tall.

Pegamis  solved that problem for them
himself without extra charge. Just as they
wore about to give up the hunt and let art
gn hang they Mecoversd thelr quarry atand-
ing In i feld walting for sympathy and
limps of sugar. tme wing had been torn

off in the Mght from Olympus, and he was
doing his best to sat the other,

He was quite passive and willing to be led
hack to the shackles of art, for he was tired
of being the mythological celebrity of the
countryside. A horse has fo seftle down

Aome  time
disrupted one of the important teams

A of his university and sat down hard

on his own athletic carcer by Insisting on
taking up n theatrical career for one night
only when he was hardly in a condition te

insist on the proper spelling of his own
name, While enjoylng a brief holiday in
the aity, away from the pursuit of at least
slxty per cent. worth of knowledge, he was
Induced to become a super In a spectacular
Orlental production, ns he had the physique
of a Rodin statue and the mo nager nesded
some Nubian sinves for the 5o who were
budlt along the classic lines of piano movers.
Bo, without the gentle hand of the professors
to guide him, this athlete fell.

Ha came on at the opening performance,
all bronzed up Hke the parlor lnmp and
earrying gnear and, as every one pointed
out afterward, the opening night was a dls-
fitict success.  But he neglected to go to the
stage directoy after the performanes to have
his ready made cont of tan peeled off or to
learn how to skin himseif. He was in too
great a hurry fo be off and celebrate the
riging of a new star in the drama—in fact,
he didn't even pause to remove his costume,
but clattered and glistensd every time he
poured o glassful down.

He awoke next morning on the sleeper en
rotte to college and discovered to his horror
that he couldn't wash off the deep stuins of
his stage cnreer and that he was virtually
living two thousand years ngo. Nobody elae
at college, where he created a sonsation,
could regtore him to his first incarnation
Immedintely—not even the professors who
wore so gllb ot quroting Out, out, damned
wpot.”  He simply had to remaln In seclu-
sion for soveral days untll his dark past had
worn off, and Micanwhile he had 1o be ernsed
off his team, the team had to be roorganized
and he was told not o apply for relnstate.
ment In athietice untll he cotld *be more

certnin of his complexion,
. - -

S that when It comes to agriculture

they are the orlginnl Rubes, and that

they'd RQetter not start any back to the

woil mavement for themsolves without fivat

having the soft analyzed and the character

of the man whe sold 1t to them phit te the
acld test,  An imporiant broker whe had
alwaye shown groat sl-l'"l\;‘hﬂ‘m- in phaying

. " @

PROMINENT colloge athlete recently

EVERAL financlers have discovered

the market tiemdad it was high
bullt up the country by buying a farm In
Westchester .county and becoming one of
those Jolly “Men ith the Hoe" that Bd-
win Markham has itten ahout,

He atocked his farm with six cows and a
Lull which he had purchased from a nelgh-
boring farmer, and which he proudly dis-
piayed, to all thoge who dldn't think he was
crazy, as specimens of o few brecd guaran-
teed to give milk that “was almost pure
cream and might readily be mistuken for
condensed milk. The farmer, he sald, had
nssured him on the word of & country gen-
tleman that they were a new type of Jersey
cow which came from an Island only four
miles square near the isies of Jersey and
Guernsey—and the financlier himself knew
snough about bovicultures te he aware that
these isinnds lay off the coast of Fngland
end mot off the coast of Hoboken,

Hg had, he was free to confess, ohialned
a great bargaln in getting the only spect-
mens on this side of the waler, and he
haped the country would remembor him for
it. Th fact, he hecame so excited abott
them that he finally brought out to his
farm a represontitive of a noted farming
jowrnal with the aim of having him take
rictures, Interview the cows, and full down
and . warship,

The Jjournal representative took one look
rnd then broke the news gently to the
fnancler that Nhis gtock were a cross ho-
tween a Herford and a Holstein
such a cross that any great foture conld
ba axpectad of them, aven as milk siations,
As cows, they mide n pretty plotare, hut
they wers nothing to simeal to Mars alwout

"Gosh!™ said the financier, smitten with
awe. "Here I was salways able to smell any
fake scheme In Wall street, nnd I've hoon

time he

and not

trimmed for $15.000 by a whiskerod Robe'™
- - -

LAWYER well known about the Crim

A Inal Courts Bullding is distinguished

not sa much for his forensioc ability

an his nﬂ'u‘c-r to extract fees from a collent

when seemingly a vocuum cleaner woulil fofl

Hoe will readily take any caxe, no matior
how hopeloss [t mav appear, on the chanee
thut meney may bo somewhers (n 1, only

wilting to be donxad inta the ofen,
In Bpecinl Besslona he defended a man for

riealing nocktles from a hoberdasher, and
won the ease brilllantly because the des
fondant’s hrother recompersed the haher-
-r];ulrr-r for the loks of the tles, The acenped,
reedd  under  suspended  sentones. hind nn
money to pay The lawyer, bt he st had
the neckties for o working capital. So he
turned over the neckwonr to the aitorney,
and the latter managed to carn the foe at
Iast by the sweat of his brow, peddling the
tles 1o court nttendints at 50 cenls uplece

For a fee another cllent prosented this

cotinsel with the brace of ducks Involved (n

the case, He
made his foe
nal Courtg basemoent,
natural Instinet for driving a good bargain

Though he takes such weird retainers, this
Jawyer 8 not o mercilossly grasping as the
attorney who snatched the set of gold teeth
ot of an impoverished client's mouth and
sold them a dentlst next door.  That brisk
« haracte hereby achieved disbiorment. Hiw
tilents were at g discount outside of Russia

¥

will suddenly appear and mid h's horse
hack from him and upon getting no satis
faction poek to improve matters by sticking
the comedian with a Knife. The actor was
one of A party of film stars whom Loew took
on A Jjuniket to one of his New Yprk movie
thentres for one of these pérsonal appear-
ances of his celluloid genluses _wllh which
the film magnate frequently shows his pa-
trons that everything about the pleture s

accepted, them cheerfully and
by retailing them in the Crimi-
besldes satlsfying hils

e % »
HERE j=s
Murcus Lovw's Metra

n sereen comedian in one of

ompanies whio

lives in approhensic at an [talian

real, including the actors

While the players, who Included Bert
Lytell, Grace Yalentine, Jtubye de Remer
and a score of others, were being Introduced
to the nudience by the press agent, Niis
Granbund, in his most “granlund-llogquent”

vein this comedinn slipped outside the then-
stre, feeling particularly hoppy because of
some mystic words that some one had just
uttered to him, at the same time exhibiting
the magle fluld that goes with the hih-hip-
hooray ritunl.  Mingled with the crowd out-
which wnas heing held ek the
pollee lest they become frantic with joy at
might of the screon sturs nnd tear the players
limb from Hmb, was o prehistorie Wi ¢
dirawn hy a horse which seemed, cons -
tively speaking. to date from the h-t-l"fl]-
e

From the Halian hurdy-guedy impresario
the comfdinn hired this sn'mal, falling upon
him with orles of Joy Hke a brother. Meoan-
while Ciranlund was st introdocing stars

side, by

inslde ke o ring master, the andiehes hav-

Ing whown no signs of rebellion. He wpas

wonnd up =omething e this
Tladeoz-gemmun, 1 will nest introduce (o

you one of thée most b
wtinge and soreen

nutiful =tars of the
Lok carefully at her, for

vou will behold a slght fit for the gods,
Ladees-gemmun, Robye de Hemer! ™
And out eame lovely Mlies do  Femer,

maunted on o Wwhite chafyer that looked Hike
an animated fossil, with the springs almost
showing through He padding. The comedian
Wis fo cnrrled away by (he hright blue sep-
satlon he ereatod that he forgotl to retiirn
the horse to its owner, and he fonra it the

excited Italan turms up he can't very well
vonvinee the organ der  that a stage
hand probably folded up his horse with the
rest of the

goaner)

y what Is heyond the bend in the

n profit for a dollar a cord’

pawn la start with, but
think of what the other
to declde what your
more we think about
road the ldss
the better

sure and move w
hefore doing &0
player will' do and try
response will e, The
surprised we will be and therefore
prepared,

There wasz a man in our towd whoe gave
t tulk something like this ta n young fellow
on the duy before his wedding. The youn
man was impressed. Hi ran across  his
clderly friend two weeks later,

“Your advice was good," hd said, My
wife and I have discussed . We will never
quarrdl, We have reduced the whole thing
to a system. There will no bekerings
and nocarguments, On all matters of minor
importance she i# to hnve her way absolutely
withoul even asking my opinlon unless she
wants to, On all matters of major impor-
tance she consents to defer to my Jjudgment.
I will then do what I think best."

A little more than a vear Iater they met
again.

by

“How did that agreement with your wifs
terminate " asked the older man.

“It has npot termippted”  replied the
younger., “We are getting along beautifully
cnder It But, say, do you know that no
matters of maljor Importance have yet
arigen'"” i

W that the time for sapring ploughing
ts here and the old question of where

to get farm labor is beginning to

wake up from its winter hibernation and
peep about, our mind goes brek to the
Georgla farmer and his peonage difficulties.

Peonage i= & word that has a horrible sound.
In its essence it means compelling men to
work whether they want to or not. That is
what we are dolng to ourselves on Lhis
beautiful spring day. Temporarlly we aAre
nopeon,

We are remingded of o story that was told
soveral years ago on one of the planters
near Kiberton, Ga. This man had a large
pench orchard, and, as usual, when the time
came to plek and pack the yield he had great
diticulty in securing hands for the jobh, One
day in Elbertom he visited the Jail.

“Cap'n,” =ald one of the negroes to him
in a most appealing volee,'of yo' all will des
take me awany from here Ah'll bo de bes
hand on yo' place, Yessur, AW done been
here two months now, and hit des look Ink
AD can't stan’ it no longer."

Inquiry developed that the negro was only
harged with burglary and that eourt would
not meet for another thirty dayvs, the
plunter agreed to muake bond and take the
man to lits orchard. The following Raturday,
immediately  after recelving his pay, the
negro asked for permission to visit Elberton
for the week end
“All right.” answor, “but be here
iy sun-up on Mondiy morning.”

Monduy tmorning camé, but it brought no
negro, At 11 o'clock the planter drove to

B0

was the

the jail to pay his deht

“That nigger didn't show uwp to-day,” he
andd, 1 let him off Saturday and he did nom
ome tmek. How much do 1 owe you?™

“L here, 1 want to show yYou sSome
hing," snswered the fniler.

In the rear of the Jall was the negro play-
Ing a banjo and singing as gayly n= p lark

He came in Saturday night.” the jailer

winued, "and  sxld: ‘Cap'n, please  sur
gimme back mah foom and mah banjo. ot

man's erbout to work me to death." "

p:

negro friend who came to him one
he lived In Mississippl and
that would enable him to go Into husinogs

Ah been workin' fur somebody
mah lUfe,” he sald, “uan’ AN wani= to go out
an' be mah own boss des onee.”

LLEN J
frian,

KREBS, &

who tow

native Mississip-
Atinnin, hns
nwn old
day when
axkedd for A loan

lives in

a story he likes to tell about

“Well, Unela BHIY." replied Mr. Krobs, 1
think that Is a Inudabls ambitlon, and T am
going to help you. [ am glad to see you

ilarkies doing something for yourselves
What are you thinking of doing?"

"Well, sur,” sald the ol man, beighlening
cunsidarably, “Ah fin's Ah kin buy wood
cross de rihber at a dollar er cord All Ah

has to do l= to lghter It across

right here tn dia hers town."
As wood was aelling for 80 n cord in

,'\'u‘tr'llf'a, Mr. Krebs thought favornlly of the

and #xell 10

venture and let Uncle Billy have 3300 to
start the busifnoss
A month later Mr, Krebs went down

the river front, and there was tUncle Rify
just arriving with a lot af eplendid looking
woenl,

“How are you getting along, Unecle BRIy
isked Mr, Krehs,

“Dea fine, des (ine, Cap'n,’ he' replied,

“What are you gettng for wood ke st
wow"?

“Ah gita n dollar er cord.” answered the
old man,

“*Why, you 1diet,” sdd Mr, Krebs, “don't

you know you can't pay a dollar a cord for
woodl, bring It across the river and s« it at

“Lawd, Cag'n Krebs" responded Uncle
Billy, engaging In one of those bewitching
smiite that characterize the rmes, “AN ain't
Inokin® for no profit. Ah'm des lookin' fur
business,”
- - L

T8 mighty difficult 1o prove anything.

I There was the ecase of Skimhey Paxton,
which happened down Ih otir town.

Skinny, whose real name s William 1.,
I the assistant gencral fealght agont of the
Sapthern Rallway, with headqoarters In At-
lantn He vaed 1o live over on Carnesle
Way, #o called becuuse It ran by (e Car-

negie Library, Somebody had bullt a Mock
of houses just like these in the North, ak
just exactly alike, and in one of these houses

lived Mr. Paxton's landiady amd her hus-
band. Now, the lady was one ||$ the delight-
ful hl)llsvkra pers who abhor houses that re-
mnin the same momth after month. She
liked 16 move the furniture about after each
honsecleaning day

One night Skinny wenl home after
theatre. Heo looked at the houses
times and counted the number on the
before he was sure where he lived,
he let himself in with his pass key and al
tempted to hang his hat on the hatrick
The hat fell to the floor. He started acros
the room, carofully walking around the
place where he knew the Morris chair to
and knocked over the goldfish howl, whicl
was where it shouldn't have been. He was
discongerted by this time and attempted
to rest hiz prm on the ¢entre table, but his

Lhs

severnd

wloek

Then

elbow sank into the wet earth of a potted
palm.

About that time” the lawdindy's husband
appeared with a pistel In one hand and @
flashlight In the ather

*Whao's there?" he siuid ominously

Bkinny threw both hands high over his
head. -

“W., H. Paxton,” he answered quickly, “in

tho by mistake.”

. .

Our Own Book Review. y
THE DESERTED VILLAGE, by Oliver Gold
smith, 1728-1774. Archibald Symmes & Cg

wrong house

Lid., Brighton
HI® rather diverting poem 15 an
T account of hn\" young Oliver Gold-
smith totally tl-‘pr.p:l]ateei the town

of Auburn In England by attempting to
his manuscripts before hr
sent them to the printer. He had alge, it
eems. considerable travelling, and he
wanted to gather the villagers around him
end tell them about himself. They simply
would not stund for either the reading of his
vopy or the telling of his stories and abso-
lutely left thelr homes and beat it for the
¢lty in order to protect themselves

Young Goldemith got awfully
what he considered to he a lack of appreci -
iion of him and his works, and his poem
whieh he called “The Deserted Village," was
the result. It is8 2 melancholy affair from
heginning to end The incident evidently
welghed on his mind, and he mentions it
right at the beginning of his poem. He says
he “still had hopes"

“Around my fire an evening group to draw
And tell of all T felt and all T saw.”

You see, he wis n clergyman’s son, and
himself had set out to galn some experiences
which he found it imjp« ble to have around
the fireslde of his father's home, He thought
evervbody in the place would be Interested
upon his return to hear what he had dene,
birt he was soon undecelved, As the vil
Iagers left their homes and fled up the g
road Mr. Goldsmith began to criticise them

He sneeringly spoke of the village prensche)
and the pay he received for exhorting the
peaple, =ayving of him:

“A man he was to all thg country deay
And passing rich with forty pounds a year

read to them

done

sore about

We huve always felt that Mr. doldsmith
should have left that line unwritten, No
one likes Lo hear his pusior sneered at

He wis particularly severe upon the vil
lnge imaster. It seems that the schoo
techer wis an argumentative kind of !

low, and of this phu-«-- of his charncter youne
Miver writes:
“For «en though vanguished he could argu.

still”
ft must b admitted, however, that he
engages In some dellcious sarcasm  whe
he writes of the scéhoolmaster (maybe this
appeals to tis beontuse we personally have
noever liked them); ]
“And st they gazed and still the wonds
Lrew
That one small head could carry all
knew."
My, Goldsmith makes some very bitter re

who saw Wim coming and
Particularly ugiy

marks about those
left the tpwn of Auburn
is what he savs about the girls, He clear)s
indleates that they made 8 big mistake I
Imaving the village and going to the clty
The maost interesting thing in the entire
poem is found in his rather eryptic verse
which he described the NMight of the t
lagers It s a verae that has been thur
dored by many spellbinders from many plat

forms, and [t I= always us=eful, becauss
can be used fn any campnign from ballift v
Proewlident nnd by nny speaker of any party
The Joke abhout it s, however, that it was
intended ax a piece of rare by M
CGoldsmith, and It wax not w for
rious politleal purposes at all
He wrote

“HI faree the land to hastening ills a ey
Where wenlth aceumulates, and men decay

Frintes or lords may flourigh,

or may fade

A breath can make them, a= o bhreath ha
mailt
Hit o bald peasantry, thelr count s pride
Whe onee destroyed, oan never be sup
phied
Now finalyzs th *aominute, He w
that they “hasten,” thev are “a prev.” Ir
the third lne princes and lords “may fade
Don't you soe he = ¢l Iy lleating that
the villagers pre ruphdl leaving Aubur
Then he spead ol “wi 1 atcumulatineg
He¢ means they have strest car fare Fu
ther an he sayvs they are a "bold peasantry
menning thet they have been rude and im
palite to him
An intereating veferonee in the poem (e
o the war between Engld and Ireland
which was In tx bevday about seventee
hundred and  something M ;
k2 of this In n noble stanz
gins
A time thers wis, épg 13
bhegan.™
Youne Coldesmith evidently Hnd sich «
bad aftock of bliues at the time he wrots
this poem that it is not good for genern
reading, but some day when you are ove
exubera when you feel lke purhing over
the W warth E or Jerklr Pl
out from unded e Froo 1 2 sl
deowty and pend (£, It Wil calm vou dewn
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